MORAL VALUES IN  LITERATURE

demonstrations, movies and circuses, attract their attention.
They have neither the leisure nor the inclination to stare at
the tender green of the spring or the beauty of the summer
sky. By throwing themselves into the world's work, they
hide from themselves their inward melancholy, the darkness
of spirit, but they cannot be happy until order is brought
into the chaos of their souls.
Art and literature of the higliest type cannot flourish in
a world where men are increasingly becoming mechanics and
society a racket. The works of our famous literary men are
hard and objective, forceful and penetrating. By submitting
to scientific modes of thinking, they help to improve our
knowledge and sharpen our sensibility. But they fail tu
provide us with an affirmation of the meaning of life, an
enchantment of invisible mystery which is the sanction of
value. They suffer from a secret sterility as the seeds of
creative life are not deposited in them,
Even our greatest masters like Bernard Sha\v and H. G. Wells
do not touch the heights of genius.   They have not given us one
- epic which brings out the full meaning of life, which leaves us
throbbing with wild hopes and dazzled by new vistas, not a single
drama of a profoundly moving nature -which devastates us by its
grandeur, burns into us unforgettable visions of men at grips with
fate, -which shakes, exhausts, cleanses us*   It is because they deal
vvith the tumult of the soul, not xvlth its depth.   They are predom-
-    inantly intellectual, not spiritual. *
There is a fundamental difference between science and
art. The creative artist deals with the solitary side of human
life, where each individual \vorks out his unique vision. In
regard to scientific inventions, we feel that they could be
replaced* That America devised the atom bomb is an ac-
cident. Britain, Russia, Germany or even Japan, could have
done it. If Columbus had not lived, America would still
have been discovered. If Vasco de Gama had not rounded
the Cape and opened a sea route to India, some one else
would have done it. If Kalidasa had not lived, there would
have been no Abhijndnasakuntala. Without Shakespeare,
there would have been no Hamlet. These geniuses took up
themes from earlier literatures and impregnated them with
* An Idealist View of Life. 193$ ; By the Speaker, Ch, V, page x6i.